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MRS. MILLER: Sorry, It's a bit of a change 'aving you 'ome
on a Saturday afternoon.

FLORRIE: Ernie had to umpire.  The first eleven are playing

Cricklewood.
MRS. MILLER: Teaching in the Council School all the week

it seems a shame *e shouldn't 'ave 'is Saturday afternoons,
FLORRIE: Oh, dry up, mother.

MRS. MILLER: Sorry.  You'll strain your eyes reading too

much.
FLORRIE: I'm not reading. I'm -writing. Don't say anything

to Ernie.
MRS. MILLER: How can I? I don't know what you're writing '

any more than the man in the moon.

FLORRIE:  Exercises.   I'm learning French.   Only it's a

secret.
MRS.  MILLER:  Whatever are you learning French for,

Florrie?  I don't believe any good can come of that.

FLORRIE: Now Dad's got this money, me and Ernie have
made up our minds to spend our honeymoon in Paris.

MRS. MILLER: Oh, 'ave you? Well, it remains to be seen
what your Dad and me 'ave got to say to that. Paris,
indeed. A nice place for a young married couple to
go to.

FLORRIE: \With a grin.] You mean it's a nice place for a
young unmarried couple to go to.

MRS. MILLER: Don't be common, Florrie. You know I
can't abide anything common.

FLORRIE: You're so old-fashioned, mum. Why, it's an
education to go to Paris. You know how keen Ernie
is on culture.

MRS. MILLER: I know he's an educated man. I mean, he
wouldn't 'ave got a job as master in one of the County
Council schools if he wasn't.